78                             SISTER HELEN

'' I hear a horse-tread, and I see,

Sister Helen,

Three horsemen that ride terribly.'
' Little brother, whence come the three,            60

Little brother ? '
(0 Mother, Mary Mother,
Whence should they come,betiveen Hell and Heaven ?}

1 They come by the hill-verge from Boyne Bar,

Sister Helen,

And one draws nigh, but two are afar.'
4 Look, look, do you know them who they are,

Little brother ? '
(0 Mother, Mary Mother,
Who should they be, between Hell and Heaven ?)

' Oh, it's Keith of Eastholm rides so fast,        71

Sister Helen,

For I know the white mane on the blast.'
' The hour has come, has come at last,

Little brother ! '
(0 Mother, Mary Mother,
Her hour at last, between Hell and Heaven /)

6 He has made a sign and called Halloo !

Sister Helen,

And he says that he would speak with you.'    80
' Oh tell him I fear the frozen dew,

Little brother.'
(0 Mother, Mary Mother,
Why laughs she thus, between Hell and Heaven ?)

c The wind is loud, but I hear him cry,

Sister Helen,

That Keith of Ewern's like to die.'
c And he and thou, and thou and I,
Little brother.'

(0 Mother, Mary Mother,               90

And they and we, between Hell and Heaven !)